REGIMENTAL   LIFE   IN   THE   KING'S   REGIMENT
was a cold place to come to after the heat of Aden, and many
men were soon down with fever and ague.
We spent two and a half happy years there, and we had
much good cricket at Old Trafford and at the Western at
Eccles. I played a lot at Liverpool, and I went on a most
enjoyable school tour with Liverpool Club and Ground,
mostly Steels and Hornbys playing against Cheltenham,
Clifton and Marlborough. I also played racquets and billiards
for Manchester against Liverpool.
When Queen Victoria opened the Manchester Ship Canal,
I carried the Queen's Colour on the Guard of Honour. I
had been warned to lower the Colour very slowly for fear of
frightening the general's horse on the cobble stones. Whether,
being young, I lowered too quickly I do not know; nothing
happened to the General, but an unfortunate policeman fell
on his head, and the Queen enquired after him before leaving
her carriage at the Town Hall. The Queen made several
visits before taking her departure from die Central Station.
Our Guard of Honour had to be at each place and we spent the
day doubling down all the back streets, in our red tunics,
trying to be at the next place in time!
At Manchester we were well placed for the Grand National
in 1893 and 1894. Our depot was then at Warrington, and
we had a coach in an enclosure opposite the Grand Stand. I
shall always remember Cloister winning the National in 1893.
We had, at that time, several officers interested in racing. On
the Sunday previous to the Lincolnshire and National, an-
other officer, Durham Plomer, and I were sent to return a call
which had been made on the mess by a Mr. Platt, the owner of
Wolf's Crag. When we returned in the evening, we were
asked what Mr. Platt thought would win the Lincolnshire,
and we said: "Wolf's Crag." We were roundly abused for
being so useless; of course he would say his own horse!
That night several officers were making double-event bets,
such as two Ms, Mina and Midshipmite, and two Ps,
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